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A pleaſant conceiredCo-. 
medic, of Syr-Tohn Falſtaff, andhe. - - — 
many Wizes ok VV indfov. 1 PE leh 


2* A: 4 


; gave IficeShllas; Sr Hugh nt Page, - 
"am#\ Slender. - 
Shat. NE Eteratherome;Ilb makoaſlar.oharm- 
4, 7  bormatterofit.-.. 1 
['\ | The Councellſfjallknowit. Ges 
; Pag. Neygand «AO ey | 
S Slens, Nay ae Frm" not putit WD. LD, 
s Str Hus So you not heare reaſons M.S WI | 
Youſhouldhearorcaſons.. RN 
: Shal. Tho-hebeakoight;. he ſhulloorthinketo | \ 
||  _. carricitſoaway. \5 
Ks age] willnothe :Foryou: Y | vu 
| As Myr couſery . ————_ 
He: comestolookeypon your | oS, 


daughter, 

iPiny davghter | 
Like him ſo well as I, wce!l quickly haueiramarch:: | 
Insliemcanc timelet meimrcatyoutoſoiourne 


Herea while. And on tnylif6 Ile vnderrake 


Pai Andheresmyhand,attd 


 Tomakeyoufriendss © 
Str Hae I pray-you M: of ER 7 
3. 


©, 


A pleaſaunt ( omedie, of EY 

" \The matter is pud toarbirarmens;=hy 

The firſt man is M:Page,videlicet MP age. 
Theſccondis my {(clte, videlicetmyelte. ,. (tyr. 
T_—_ the thirdandlaſtman, is minchoſt ofthe gar- 


ao oy TIohn Falſtaffe .Pitol, Bardolfe 
] and 'Nim. * 


Hereisfi ; ir 10hn himſelfe now looke you. o 

' * Fal, NowM. Shallow, youle complaine of me 

tothe Councell,I heare? ; 

| Shal, Sir ohm; fir 1ohii, you haue hurt my keeper, 

Kild my dogs.ſtolne my deere. | 

+ Fad. Butt not kiſſed your keepers daughter. 

Shal.- Wellthis ſhall be anſwered. | 
Fl, Tleanſwere.it ſtrait. [have done all this. 

This is nowanhwred. ; 
Shal.. Welkthe Coumcel ſhallknow it. © 
Fal, Tere betterfor you twereknownein - 

| Youlebelanghtat. _. - . (counſell, I 
Sir Hu, Good vrdes ſir tohn, good vrdes. | 
;Fal,; Goodvrdes, gpod Cabulge. 4 

Slender 1 brake your head, . (Bb | | 


What matter hayeyou againſt mee? \;.. 

Slen. T have matterin my headagainſt youand 
your coggingcompanions, Pifol{and Nym. They f 
earried meetothe Tauerne and made mee drunke, we z 
andafterward picked my pocket. "IG 

Fal. Whatſay youto this Piſfo{,did pou picke © 
Maiſter Slenders purſe Piſtoll? Y 

Slen. I by this CO nicher did he. Two faire 
ſhouellboorg: hae Was ſcuengroatsin mill 
ſixpences. = Fl 


»4 v6 7p" 


_ |, themerty wines of windſor. 

 Fal. Whatlay youto this Pifto{f? 1 * 

_ Piſs. Sir lohn,and Maiſter mine,I ain ; 
Of this ſame laten bilbo.'I doretortthelie' 
Euen inthy gorge.thy.gorge,thy gorge. * 

Slen. By this Iight it was ethen. - 

Nym. Syrmy honor isnorfor many words, 


_ 


Butit you run bace humors of me, 
| Iwilliay mary trap. And there's the humor of it;— 


Fal. You hearethele matters denide JE_ 
You heare it. 


Enter Miſtreſſe Foord, Miſtreſſe Page, the \ 
daughter Anne. | 


= 


Pa. No morenow, roots 
I thinkeirbealmoſt dinner tome; 2 1) 


For-my wife is come to meetvs., 


Fal. Miſtreſſe Foord,1 thinke your nameis, 

If I miſtake not. 
Sy Tohn kiſſes her. of 

Miſ: Ford.. Y our miſtakeſfir isnothing but in the” 
Miſtreſſe.But my husbands nameis Foordſir, 

Fal. Tſhall defire your more RE UALDUINCE. 
Thelike of you good miſteris Page. :/- 

Miſ.Pa. With all my hart fir oY 
Come husband will you gor | {> OL 
Dinner ſtaiesfor vs... -...1 er comp” | 


2a, Withallmphartcomealon Gentlemen. 


8 aſl oM -, Exit all hat Slender nd -: 
2151 2ST 016) +; Piftreſſe Ang, > nreh0ts; C & 


Anne. 
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| ' Wharwould nent Ga 


| Ile runyontoa Beare, andrake 
— Yow neues fawthe like. 


EN m 


Anne. _ cpbfenCk 


Slew. Nayformyownepart, Iwo dlide orno- 
thing with you.T loue you well,andmyvncle can 
cellyou how my liuing ſtands. Andif you can lpue 
Oey ſo. If not, why then happic mane his 


gulay well M. Slender, 
Burfirt you iuemeleaueto 
ppc wes with your humor, 
Andafterward toloueyou if I can, 


An.. I cannot tell M.Slender.I thinke there be. 


_ . Skn. Hahowlſlay you?I macrantyouraFeardof » 
aBeare letlooſe, areyou not? 


An. Yestrut me. - 
Slen. Now that's meate anddri 


eto me, 


But indeedFeannotblame yon, 


 Fortheparemaruellonsro en... 
} an. Wile 06007 ien— MIN 


- Themeate 


Sles. No faith notÞ. Trhankeyou, 
I cannot abide the ſmell of hotmeate 
NerefineeTbroke my ſhin. Yetel you how it came 


— Bymytroth.A FencerandI plaidthree venies 


Fora diſh offtewd mdTwhh my ward 


heborwmy ſhin. Yesfaith. - 


EMea 


W* 


Slew. Why by God, theres neneramanin chrl- 
 ſtendome can defiremore. Whathaue you Beares 
- inyourTownemiſtreſſe Amne,your dogs barke ſo? 


bythemuſſell, | 


Fj 
I? 


There is pepions and cheeſe behinde. 


the Meer es of TY 
E nter Miſter Page. 
Pa.C ome,come Maiſter Slender dinner ſais for 


ou. 
Sls Icaneateno meate, thanke you. ' 
Pa. Youſhallnotchooſe Ia | 
' Slew. Tle follow youlir,pray ſeade the way. 

Nay be God miſteris Am»e,youſhall goe my, 

Thane more manners then ſo,T hope. 
An, Wcllfir,l wy not be troubleſome. | 
_- Exit omnes. 


Enter ſir Hugh and Simpleyim dinner. 


Sir Hu,Hark you Simple,pray you beare this letter 
to Door Cayws houſe, the French DoQor. Heis 
twell vp alongtheſtreet, andenquire of his houſe 
for one miſtris Qajck/y,his woman, or his try nurſe, ”. 
and dcliuerthis Letter to her, it tisabour Mailler-- 


Slender .Looke you;willyou do itnow ? 


Sim. 1 warrant you Sir. 
Sir Hu. Pray youdo,I muſt not be abſent atthe 
" | Brace, | 
Iwill goemakeanendofmydinner,” Pf 1 


Exit omnes. 


Emer fir Tohn Falftaffes Ho# of the Garter, 
'* Nym, Bardolte ,Piſtoll, PRION 


pit -MineHoſt of the Garer. 1% | 


ma, 


——t 


y 
Fal. Mine Hoſt, I 
followers; 
Ho#, Diſcard bully, Hercutes a. | 
Let them wag,trot,trot. 
Fal, Ifitatten poundaweeke. 
Ho#f. Thouartan 
_  Keſorbully. 


'Tte entertaine Bardo/fe. eſhallrap,he {ball draw, . 
Said I well;bully Hedtor ? 


* Fal. Dogood mine Hoſt. 
_ Hog. Thaue ſpoke.Lethim follow. Bardolfe 
Let me ſee thee th,andlyme. I amar . 


| Aword, Follow, follow. 


Exit mp. : 
Fal, Do Bardotfe,a Tapſter isa good wade, 
Anold cloake will a anew Teil, 
Avichered ferningmpn.a fieth Tophick 
Follow him Bardolfe, + 
Bar. I wiltfir,Ile warrant you lle makea good * 
ſhifttoliue. 


Exit Bardolfe, 


Piſ. O baces ongatian anwightwit thoutheſpic- 
- ket willd? 


 Iyw: His mindeis notheroick. And theres the 


humor of it. 


Fal.- Well my Laddes;Tam almofi out atthe - 


heeles. x 
P3f. Why then ler cybes inſue. 


Nzm.:Trthanke theetor that humor... 


perour Ceſar, Phe and . 
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Fal. 
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the merry Wines of windſor, = =} 
Fl. Wellamghdlam oridofthistinder 
Boy, 
His ſtealth oh too open, his filching was like 
An vnskilfull ſinger, he kept! nottime, | 
| i || Ngo; TT - good humor istoſtcaleata minutos I 
| \h Piſ. Tis ſo indeed Nymythou haſthitie righe. 
i Fal. po oe God, [muſtcheat, [I muſt cony- 
catch, 
| Whichof you knowes Frordofthis Towne ? 
|  Pif. Ikenthewight, heisofſubſtancegood. 
Fat. Wellmy honeſt Lads, lletell _ "ow" 
 Tamabour, - 
Piſ. Twoyardsand more. 
4 | Fal.Nogibes now Piftof:indeed Tam tro yards 
Y = oy Rm _ aboutno waſt : h 
| riefly,lamaboutthrift yourogues you, 
| Idoi ſarcadromaketogs to-Foords wite, 
Teſpie entertainmentinher. She carucs, e 
Y Dif:ourſes.She giues a of inuitation, 
7 Andeuery part tohe conſtured oghtye:Fam 
Y SyrlehnFaiſlaſſes, 
Piſ. Rehathſtudied her well, out ofhroneſlic | 
> iſh. Te 
ow thereport es.ſhehathalltherule 
) oft bo husbands | The) bath 2 am rh 
T— . Pif. Asmanydiuels attend her, ; 
1] Andto herboyſayl, 1 £1] 
Fl, Here&saLetterto her. Heeresanocher to 
wen i 


-# 


2 


1 loops 


- —_ 


A pleaſant Comedie, of 
Whoeuen now gaue me good cies too, examined 
my exteriors with ſuch a greedy intentis, withthe 
: | beames of her bcautie, thatit ſeemed as ſhe would 
a ſcorged me vplikea burning glaſle. Here is ano- 
ther Letter to her, ſhee beares the purſe too, They 
ſhall be Excheckers tome, and Ile be cheaters to 
them both. They ſhallbe my Eaſt and Weſt Indies, 
' and Iletradeto them both. Heere bearethou this 
[lj Letter to miſtreſle Foord. And thou this to miſtreſſe 
Þ | Paze.Weelethriue Lads, we will thrive.  _ 
—_— |  , Pift. ShallIfirPanderowes of Troy become ? 
= **  . Andbymyſword were ſtecle. 
| | Then Lucifer take all. 
Nym. Heretake your humor Letter againe, 
73 For my part, | will keepe the hauior | 
_—* - Of reputation. And theres the humor of it. = 
oF Fal, Hereſdrha beareme theſe Letters titely, | : 
| | Salle like my pinnicetothe golden ſhores : | | 
i Henceſlaues,avant. Vaaiſhlikehailſtones,goe. 
| * 4, - * Falfaffewilllearnethe humorofthis age, : 
. French thcift you rogue, my ſelfeand {cirted Page. F 
= | | | Exit Fatftaffe, ; 
>. - OS: and the Boy. 
Piſ.Andartthou gone? TeaſterIle haue in pouch 
| | When thou ſhalt want, bace Phrygian 'Turke. 
4 . | Nym, Thave operations in my head, which are 
W. humors of reuenge. F # 
$18 Piſ. Wilt thou reuenge ? 
. . Nym, ByWelkinand her Fairies. 
Pif. By wit,or ſword * | * 4646000 , 
Ny». With both the humorsT will diſcloſe this 
wueto Page.lle poles him with Iallowes, - 
| And 
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the merry Wes of Þindſar. 
And theres the humor of it. | 1449/01 * [6 

Piſ. And I to Foord willlikewile tell-. | | F 
How Falſftaffevarlor vilde, | | 
Would haue her loue, his doue would prove, 


And cke his bed defile. | 
Nym. Letvs about itthen. (or: 
Piſ. Ile ſecondthee : ſir Corporall Nymtroope 


E xit OmMnes. 


Enter Miſtreſſe Quickly,and Simple. : 


Quic. M. Stenderis your Maſters nameſayyou?: 
Sim, I indeed thatis his name. 
2wic. How ſay you? I take ithee is fomewhata 
weakly man: 
And he hasas it werea whay coloured beard. 
Sim. Indeed my maifteys beard is kane colored. 
247c, Kane colour,you lay well. 
"Andis this Letter from fir To», about Miſteeris An, 
Is it not? 
Sim, Tindeedigit. 
vic. $0: and your Maiſter would haue meas 
ittwereto ſpeak to miſteris Anne remammgan, rome) him: 
Tpromiſe you my M.hatha great affetione &'5 pri 23 
to miſtreſle Annehimfſelfe. Andifheſhould know > 
thatT ſhouldas they ſay,giuemy verditforanyone”” 
but himſelfe, Iſhould.heare of itthroughly : For 
I tell you friend, he puts all his priuities tn me. 
Sim, Tby my faith youareagoodftaieto him. 
nic. Am Tt Iand youknewall yowdſay fo: 
1 Watkins brewing Laking\ all goesthrough my 
Orelfeir twould %; buta woe houſe. - + (hands, 
Sim, Ibeſhrow me,one womanto doallthis, 
| B 3 


" , Mi. as 
; yy 
vat 
- S * 1 koh - br Ft ee, $a a, 
3 


A is (omedie of 


.  Tsvery painfull, 


Qujc. Areyouaviſedof that? 1,1 warrant you, 


| Takeall,and pa aicall,all orceg my-hands, 


And — ſuc 


ahoneſt man, and eſhonldchance 


. Tocomehomeand findea man here,weſhould 


Haueno who with him. He is a parlowes man, 
$187, Is he indeed f 
#jc. Is hequoth you? God keepehim abroad: 
"Po dbleſle mec,who, knocks there ? 


For Gods ſakeſtep into the Counting. houſe, 


While 7goe ſee whoſe at doore. 
He ſteps into the Connting-houſe. 


What 10/4 Rugby, lohn 


Arc you come es ralrcadier 
And ſheopens the daove, 
Doi? I be gar1be forget wy oynement, 
VVhere be Job Rugby ? 


| Enter lohn. 

"Rue. Hereſir, do you call ? 

.Dee, Iyou be John Rugbie,and you be lack Rughy 
Goerutvp met your hecles,and bring ngaway | 
Deoymment indevindoe preſent: 

Make haſt 1a» Rug4ie.Q 7am almoſtforger 
My ſimples inaboxeinde Countirig-houſe: 
Q 1«huyart be here,adevella,adeueth 7 
My Rapier 10b# Rugby, Vatbeyou,vat make 
Youin my Counting- houſe ? 
Ttinck youbeateefe, 
PA Jeſhu bleſſeme,weareall vndone, 
Sim, © Lordfirno: Iamno theeke, 


1amaScruingman : 


the vier merry ines of 

* My names toby Simple, 1 biow 

From my M.Slender,aboutmi 

Sir : Indeed thatis my comming... 

” Doc. I begarisdatall 7 Job Zughygiueamape pen 

An 1nck:tarche vn pettittarcheahtle.. |; , 

The Dotiorwrites, | /' | 

Sim, O God whata furious man is this? St 
Lic. Nay itis well he isno wor: . | 

1 am glad he is ſo quiet;: 


raLetterfir- 
is Anne Page:/ 


Begar tell him 7 willcuthis baſe, will you ? 
Sim, 1 ir, Tletellhimfo, (may, 
Doc. Datbevelt, my Rapier Tobntughy , follow 
Exit Dottor. 


: 
; Duic, VVell myfriend, 1 cannot aſap gps your 
b 


Maiſter le doo whatcantor him, 

 Andſo farewell. 

Sim. FRY will, ſam = Tam got hence. ; 
SING | Exit 8INMHRS, 

< © (amore Page, nadie 


54 Þ Sat rat v7 9:34 9 the 


Becauſe theys impoſhble toalledge. Your 
Andiam = DOſrO lack,ſo ell | eros 
As Tam ſufe Thaue no mind buttoloug; -*- - ;; «| 
So 1 know you haue nohartbur to 
Alouldier doth not vſemany words,wherea 

- Aketter mayſerue for a ſemence, Thoue yous... 
ANC IRAnE you.) 1101 I 


* LowreSyr dohw Falfaſſes: Yo 


4 Myſ. Pa.. Miſtreſſe Page 7loue you. - Aike me no | 
: 


Doc. Here giue datſame to ſir Hu,it bervechalege 


> Linowe v 


Now- 


_ Apleaſant Comedie, of 
* Now leſhu bleſſeme,am Imethomorphiſed ?' ' 
I thinke Iknowenotmy ſelfe. Why whata Gods 
namedothhis man feein me, thatthus he ſhootes 
atmy honeſtic ? Well but that I knowe my owne 
heart, I ſhould ſcarcely perſwademy ſelfeI were 
hand. Why whatan vnreaſonable woollack is this. 
He wasncuer twice in my companie,and ifthen I 
thoughtI gaueſuchaſſurauce with my cies, Ide pul 
them ovt, they ſhould neuer ſee moreholiedates. 
Well, Iſhall truſtfatmen the worſe whileTliue for 
his ſake:O God thatI knew how to be reuenged of 
him. But in good ttme,heeres miſtreſſe Foord, 
Enter Mifireſſe Foord. 
Mſ. For. Hownow Miſtris Page,are you reading 
Louec Letters ? How. do you woman ? 
_ Miſ.Pa, O womanTamTknow not what : 
Inlouevp tothe hardeares. I wasneuerinſucha 
caſe in my life. * ' 2] 
Miſ.Ford. Inloue,now in thename of God with 
whom ? | | 
 AMi{.Pa, Withonethat ſweares heloues me, 
AndI muſtnot choaſebutdothelikeagaine: 
I prethic looke on that Letter. 
Myſ.For. Tlematchyourletteriuſt with thelike, 
_ Lineforline,word for word. Only thename 
Of miſteris Pageand miſtetis Foord diſagrees : 
| Domethekindntsto looke vpon this. - 
-"MiſcÞa. Why this is right my letter... 
O moft notorions villahne ! 
Why whata bladder of iniquitie is this 7 
Lets bereucnged whatſo cre wedo, moe 
Miſ. For, Rewenged;if welive weel be re pic gat 
| " | & O OT 


-  themerryWinesof windſor. 
O Lord ifmy husband ſhould fee this Letter, 
Ifaith this would cuen giue co his Icalouſie. 

Enter Ford, Page, Piltolland Nym. 
Miſ.P4, Sec where our husbands are,” 
Mine's as far from Iealouſie, 
AsIam from wrongin him. 
Pif. Fordthe wordsI ſpeakeare forſt: 
Beware,take heed,for Falſtaffe loues thy wite : 


| When P:fol lies dothis. 


Ford. Why fir my wifeis not young. 

Pi. He wooes both yong and old, both rich and 
None comes armis.1 fay helouesthy wiſe: (poore 
Faire warning did I giue,take heed, 


For ſommer comes, and Cuckoo birds appeare: 


Page belieuc himwhat heſes. Away ſir Corporall 
Exit Pifioll: (Nym. 
Nym. Syr the humor of it is, he loues your wife, 
Iſhouldha bornethe humor Letter to her : 
I ſpeake and Iauouchtis true : My name is Nym 
Farwell, I loue notthe humor of bread and c ſe: 
Andtheres thohumorofit. ' * ExitNym.. 
Pa. The humorof it,quoth you : 
Heres a fellow frites humor outof his wits. - 
Miſ.Pa. How now ſweethart,how doſtthou ? 
Enter Miſtreſſe Dnickly 
Pa, How now man? How do you miſtris Ford? 
Mif. For. Well Ithanke you good M.Paze. 
How now husband, how chaunce thouartſo me- 
lancholy? | 
Ford. Melancholy,Tam not melancholy. 
 "Goegetyouin,goe. 
Mi } For. God ſaue me,ſee who yondetis: 
C Weele 


- G, 
A pleaſant Comedie, of 
 Weele ſet heraworke in this buſineſle. 
Miſ.Pa. © ſhecleſerue excellent. 

Now youcometo ſee my daughter A»Iamſure,” 
Q»7c. I forſooth that is my comming... - 
Miſ.Pa, Come goin with me, Come Mil. Ford, 
M1ſ.For. Ifollow you Miſtrefic Page, 

Exit Miſireſſe Ford,Miſ-Page, andQuickly. 
For, M. Pagedid you heare what theſe fellowes 
Pa. Yes M.Ford,what of that fir 7 (faid ? 
For. Do you thinke it is true that they told vs ? 
_ Pa. Na by mytroth dol not; 
I. rather takethem to be paltry Jying knaues, 
Such as rather ſpeakes of enuie,. | 
_ Thenof any certainethey haue : . 
Ofany thing. And forthe knight,perhaps 
- He hath ſpoke merrily,as the faſhion of fat men - 
Are : But ſhould he love my wife; . 


Tfaith Ide turne herlooſeto him : 
And what he got moreot her, 
Then illJookes,and ſhrowd words, 
Whylet me beare the penaltie of it. 
For. Nay Ido not aur enc;s. wife, 
r 


Yet Idebeloth toturneth 
A man may be too confident. 
Enjer Hoi and Shallow. 

Pa, Here comes my ramping hoſt of the garter, 
Ther's either licker in his hed,ormony ih Ins purſe, 
Thathelookes ſo mcerily. Now mine Hoſt? _ 

Hoi. God bleſſe you my bully rookes, God bleſſe 

Cauclera-Tuſtice I ſay. p (you, 
Shal. Ax tiand mine hoſt,at hand.M.Ferdgod den 
God denagtwentic pood McPage:;. - | . (to = 
| | tell: 


ogether, 


, 


Thonowa man of peace: » * 


Atisthehartthe ha 


2 
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I tell you fir wehaueſport in hand. 


Hot. Tell him cauchira Tuftice* tell him ma 
Ford, Mine Hoſtathegarter:. _.. © (rooke. 
Hoit. Wharſes my bully rooke? - - | 
Ford, Awotd with you fir. 
Ford and the Hoſt talkes. 
Shal. Harke youſir,lletell you what the ſport 
(ſhall be, 


Doctor Caywandlir Hwareto fight, 
My merrie Hoſt hath had the meaſuring 
Of their weapons,and hath (care: 


Appointed them contrary plates. Harkein your 
Hojt: Haſt thou noſhuteagainſt my knight, 
My gueſt,my cauellira: 
For. Nonel proteſt : Buytell him my name 
Is Frooke, onlieforaleft. 
Hoit: My hand bully : Thouſhalt | 
Haue egresand regres,and thy ''*' ++ 
Name ſhall be Brooke :Sed I wall bully Hedtor 
Shal. Ttell you what M. Paze, I belceue 
TheDodoris 90: leſter, heele liek iton: 
For thowe beTufticesand Doors, 
And Church-men, yet weare 
The ſonnes of women M: Page: gh Ce a0] 
Pa; True maiſter Shallow: OL 
Shat: It will be found ſo maiſter Page: 
Pa. Maifter Shallow you your ſelfe O12 {O08 
Hauebeneagreatfighter, 1-5 607 01144 


fi wt 


Shal: M.Pazelhanefeenethie day ihatyong | 


Tall fellowes with their ſtroke & their pack 


Lhauemadethemerud e Maiſter Pages! - * 0% 
dithalt: Ix 7 AY; WIOY 101 
C 2 Haye 


* foryou.Aſhort knitcantathrongto yourmanner 


A pleaſant Comedre, of . 


Haue ſeene the day, with,my two hand ſword 
I would a made you foure tall Fencers 
Scippedlike Rattes. 


/ 


Hoſt. Here boyes,ſhall we wag,ſhall we wag * 
Shat, Hawith you mine hoſt, 
Exit Hoft and Shallow, 
Pa. Come M. Ford, ſhall weto dinner? 
I know theſe fellowes ſticks in your minde. 
For. Noin good ſadneſſenotin mine : 
Yet forall this Ile try it further, 
Twill notleaueitſo ; 
Come M. Page, ſhall weto dinner ? 
Pa. With all my hartſar, Ze follow you: 
| Exit omnes, 
Enter Syr Tohn,and Piitofl. 
Fal. enotlendtheea peny. 
Pi. 1will retortthe fum in equipage. * 
Fal. Notapennie : Thaue beene content you 
ſhuld lay my countenance to pawne:Thauegrated 
ypon my good friends for 3. repriues, for you and 
your:Coach-fellow Ny, elſe you mighta looked 


thorow a gras likea geminy of babones. 7am dam- 
| 


ned in hell for ſwearingto Gentlemen your good 
ſouldiers and tall fellowes: And when miſtriſle Br. 
get loſt the handle other Fan, 1tooked onmy ho. 
thou hadſt itnot. ASST «7; 
' Pif. Didſtthou not ſhare £ hadft thou not fiE 
teene pence ? 1 Ee 
Fai, Reaſonyou rogue,reaſon. . 
Doeſt thouthinke Jle indanger my ſoule gratis ? 
Tn bricte, hang nomore about mee, /am nogybie 
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the merry Wines of windſor. 
of pickt hatch,goe. Youlenotbearea Letterfor me 
you rogue you : youſtand ypon your honor. Why 
thou vnconfinablebaſencſle thou, tis as much as [ 


can do tokeepthe termesof wy honor preciſe. I,l 


my ſelfe ſomet; = , leauing the feare of God on 
th lefthand,aM faineto ſhuffel.to filch & tolurch. ' 
And yetyou ſtand vpon your honor, you rogue. 
You,you. 
P:ſ. [dorecant: whatwoulſt thou more of mane 
Fal, Well, gotoe,away,no more.” 
Enter Miſtreſſe Quickh. 
"Guic. Goodyou god den fir. 
Fal. Good den faire wite. 
2uic, Not(gantlike your worllin. 
Fal. \Faire mayd then. 
2aic, ThatI am Nebeſworne,as my mother 
The firſt hourcI was borne. | (was 
SirI would ſpeake with you in priuate. 
Fal. Say on prethy,heeres none but my owne. 
houſhold. 
2uic. Arethey ſo? Now God bleſſe them, and | 
make them his ſeruants, 
Syr I come ftom Miſtreſſe Foord. ' 
Fal. Sofrom Miſtreſle Foord.Gocon, 
ic. Iſir,ſhe hathſent me to youto let | 
Vnderſand ſhe hathreceiuedyour Letter, (dit. ' 
Andler.metellyou,theis oneftands vpon her cre. 
Fal. Well;come Miſteris'Ford, Miſteris Ford. 
,2ujc. 1 ſtr, andasthey fay,ſheis not the firſt 
He in 8 _ paradice. _ I 
Fa/. Nay prethy be briefe my good the Mercery. 
Qwic.Maryfir.ſheed on meether berween 
cightand nine. C3 | Fab, 


A. pleaſant ( omedie , of 
Fat. So betweenecightand nine: -- (birding, 
- Qwic, Tforſooth,forthen herhusband goesa 

Fal. Well commend meto thy miſtris,tel her - 
I willnot failc her - Boy giue her my purle. 

Duic. Nay fir I haueanother arargto doto you 
From mitteris Page : | 
_ . Fal. From milteris Page? I prethy what ofher? 

' nic. By my troth 1think you york by achant- 
Elsrhey could neuerloueyou as they doo: (ments, 

Fal.Not 1,7aſſure thee:ſettirig the atraQtion of my 
Good parts afide,7vſenoother inchantments : 

nc. Well fir,ſhe loues you extreemly: 

Andletme tell you,ſhees one that feares God, 
And her hpsband giues herleaue to do all: 
For he is not halfe ſo icaloufieas M.Fordis. (Ford, 

Fal. Butharke thee, hath miſteris Page & miſtris 

Axquainted each other how dearly they loue me 2 
Sic. O God noir : there werealeſt indeed. 
- Fol. Wellfarwel,commend meto miſteris Ford, 
Twill not faile herfay. z. "@> 
' Quit. God be with'your worſhip. * - 
ai wy . [Exit Miſtreſſe Quicky. 
Exntey Bardolfe. | + 
Bar. Sirheersa Gentleman, | 
One M. Brooke, would ſpeak with you, - 
He hath fentyoua cup of facke.;'. 
Fal. M. Brooke;hees welcome: Bid him come vp, 
Such Broodkesare alwaics welcome to me : 
A 1ack, willthy old bodie:yethold out? _ - | 
Wiltthouafterthe expenceof ſo much mony 
Benowa gainer? Goodbadie /thanke thee, » : 
Andzte make more ofthee then Thaidone:” £ | 
ks 7 <A, +4 ; ITY 4 


the merry niues of windſor. 
Ha,ha, mifteris Ford,and milteris Pazy, haye : 
' 1caughtyouathe hip 7 go too: ABS 
Enter Foord diſeuiſedlike Brooke. 
For. God ſane youlir. L 
Fal. And you too, would you ſpeak with.mec ? 
. . Fal. Mary would11u, 1am ſomewhatbolde to 
My name is Brooke, (troubleyou, 
Fal. Good M. Brooke your verie welcome. 
For. Ifaith fir 7amagentleman anda traueller, 
That haueſeen ſomewhat. And Thaue often heard 
That if mony goes befare,all waics lie open. - 
Fal. Mony.sq goodſouldierfir,and wilkon, 
For. tfaith ſir,and 7 haueabag here, 
Would you wood helpe meto beareit. 
Fal. O Lord, would 7couldtcllhow todeſerue 
Tobe your potter. . tr :.go>veT 
| For, Fhatmay youcafily fir 1b»:T haucancar- 
Sute to you. Butgood fir 1obn when I have (neſt. 
.Told you my griete,caſt one cieof your owne ' 
Eſtate,ſince your ſelfeknew what tis tobe 
Such an offender... 
Fgl. Verie well fir,proceed. . 
for. Sir Iam deeply inloue with one Fords wite 
Ofthis Towne.Now(ſir 10h you area gentleman 
Ofgood diſcourfing,well beloued among Ladies, 
A man of ſuch parts that might win.20.ſuch as ſhe. 
Fal. O:goodifir. : Ps (loue 
For, Nay belecue itfir 70/m,for tis time. Now my 
Is ſo grounded vpon.her,that withouther louc. 
I hardly hue: ., | 
. Fal.. Haug youimportuned herbyany means ? 


Fal. Of 


— 


> 


Ford. Noneuer Sir. 


rd 


Sg 


| A pleaſant Comedie, of 

Fl. Ofwhatqualitieis yourlouethen ? 
Ford, Ifaith fir,likea faire houſe ſetypon 

Another mans foundation. (me? 
Fal. And to whatend haueyou vnfolded this to 
For. O,fir,when I hauetold you that,[ told you 


© For ſheſirſtands ſo pure in the firmeſtare (all: 


Ofher honeſtie, that ſhe is too bright to be looked 
Againſt : Now could come againſt her + 
With ſome deteRis,I ſhould ſooner perſivade her 
From her marriage vow,and a hundred ſuch nice 
-Tearmes that ſheele ſtand vpon. 
yo! Why would it apply well to the yeruenſie 
of your affeftion, (ioy? 


That anotherſhould poſſeſſe what you would en». 


Meethinks ob preſcnbe verie propoſterouſly 
Toyour ſelfe. 8 
Fer, No fir, for by that meanes ſhouldI becer- 
_ . taineof that which Inow miſdoubt. 
 Fal. Well M. Brooke, Ile firſt make _"_ your 
a 


Next,giue me your hand. Laſtly, you ſhall (mony, 
And you will,entoy Fords wite. F 
For. O good fir. | 
Fal. M. Brooke, T ſay you ſhall. 
Fora. Wantno mony Syr 10hs,you ſhall wane 
Fal. Want no Miſteris Ford M. Brooke, (none. 
You ſhall want none. Even as you cameo me, 
Herſpokes mate,her go between parted from me : 
I may tell you M. Brooke, I am to meether 
Between 8. andg, for at thattime the Tealous 
Cuckally knaue her husband wilbe from home, 
Cometo me ſooneatnight, youſhalknow how 
I ſpeed M. Brooke. Sh ondhs ; 


- Ford. 


- 


Gods my life cuckold,cuckold. 


the merry Wines of windſor, 

Ford. Sir do you know Ford? © (him nor, 

Fal. Hang him poorecuckally knaue,I know 
And bi I wrong himto call him poore. For they 
Say the cuckally knaue hath legions of angels, 
For the which his wite ſecmesro.me well fauored, 
And lle vic heras the key of the cuckally knaucs 
Coftcr,and there's my randeuowes. 

Ford, Meethinkes fir it were very good that you 


© * Ford, thatyou mightſhun him. * (knew 


Fal. Hang him cuckally knaue, [le ſtare him 
Out of his wits,Ilc keepe him in awe 
With this my cudgell: It ſhall hang like a meator 
Orc the wittolly knaues head, M. Brooke thou ſhalt 


Scel will predominate ore the peaſant, 


And thou ſhaltlie with his wife. M.Brooke 
Thouſhaltknow him for knaueand cuckold, 
Cometo meſoone at night. 

; Exit Falſtaffe, 


Ford, What a damned epicurianis this ? 
My wife hath ſent for him,the plot is laid : 
Pazeisan Aﬀe,a foole. A ſecure Aﬀe, 

Ile ſooner truſt an Iriſhman with my 
Aquauica bottle, Sir H»# ourparſon with my cheeſe, 
A theefeto walk my ambling gelding,th&my wife 
With her ſelfe:then ſhe plots,thenſheruminares, 
And whatſhethinkes inher hartſhe may effe&, 
Sheelebreake her hartbur ſhe will effect ir. * 
God be praiſed, God be praiſed for my icalouſie: 
Well Ile goe preyenthim,the time drawes on, 
Better an houretoo ſoane,then a minit too late, 


Exit Ford. 
D ' Enter 


A pleaſant Comedie, of 


Enter the Doflor and hismay, _ 


Doc. Iehn Regbie goe looke met your cies ore de 


Andſpie and you canſee deparſon. | (tall, 
Reg. SirI cannottell whetherhe bethere or no, 
But] FO a greatmany comming. 
Doc. Bully moy,monrapier lon Rugabie, begar 


Hearing be not ſo dead as I ſhall make him. ' de 


Enter Shallow,Page,my Hoj,and Slender, 
Pa. God ſaue you M.DoQtor Cayus, ' © 
Shal, How do you M.Doctor ? (thee, 


Hot. God blefle thee my bully doRor,God bleſſe | 


Doc, Vat beall you, Van totreecom for AY -* 


Hoſt. Bully to ſecthee fight, to ſeethee foitie,ts 
ſee hes frauerſe, to ſce thee here, to ſee thee there, 


to {cEthee paſſethe punto. Theſtock, the reuerſe, 


the diffance : the montnceisadead my francoyes? 


Is a dead my Ethiopian ?. Ha whatſes my gallon 2 
my eſcuolapis* Is a dead bullies caile,jis a dead ? 
Doc. Begar de preeſt bea coward ack knaue, 
He dare not ſhew his face. 
 Hoit, Thowart acaſtallian king vrinall. 
Heetor of Greece my boy. 
Shai. Hehath ' xl himſelfethe wiſce man 
M. Doctor: - ' 
Sir Huehisa Parſon.and youa Phifaci tion, You muſt 
Goe with me M; Doctor, 
Ho#:; Pardonbully Iuftice. Aword monſfire 
Doc; Mockwater, a medat? ' {mockwater. 


0/7. Thatis in our Englibrongue,Vallo bully, 


vallor. 


s 


Doc. 


y 


the merry wines of windſor. 

Doc. BegardenI haueas mockuateras de Inzliſl 

Iack dog, knaue. of | 
 Hoit, He will claperclawtheetitely bully. 

Doc. Claperclawe,vatbedat? . * 

Hoſt, Thatis,he will make thee amends. 

Doc. BegarT do looke he ſhal claperclaw me de, 
AndIleprouokehim to do it,orlet him wag : 
And moreoucr bally, but M.Pageand M.Shalor, , 
And cke cauellira Stender,go you all ouer the fields 
to Frogmorer? TG "-I8 | 

, Pa. Sir Huzhis there,is hee? | Gra 
* Hoſt. Heis there : goe ſee whathumor heeis in, 
Ile bring the Doctorabout by the ficlds”: 
Will it do well ? | 
Shal. We wildo it my hoſt. Farwel M.Dodtor. 
Exit all but the Hoſt and Doftor, : 

Doc. Begarl will killde cowardly Iack preeſt, | 

He is makea foole of moy. 
oft. Let him die,but fixſt ſheth your impatience, 
Throw cald water on your collor,comgo with me 

Throughthe fields to Frogmore,and lle bring thee 
Where miſtris 4» Pageis a feaſting at a farm houſe, 
And thou ſhalt wear hir cried game:ſed 7 wel bully 
Doc. Begar excellent vel :and if you ſpeak pour 


moy,thallprocureyou de oeſic ofall de gemelmE 


mon patinges.I begk 1 ſall. 

Hoſt. For the which lle be thy aduerſary - 
To miſteris An Page: Sed well? | 

Doc. I hegar excellent. 

Hoſt. Letvs wag then, 

Doc, Alon,alon,alon. 

Exit omnes 
D 2 Enter 


A pleaſant Comedie, of + 


Enter Syr Hugh and Simple, 
| (elpic 

Sir Hu, Tpray you do ſo much as ſee if you can 
Doctor Cays comming, and gue meintelligence, 
Or bring mevrdeit you pleaſe now. 

Sim. Iwill Sir, 

Sir Hu. leſhu ples mee, how my hart trobes.and 
Andthen ſhe madehim bedes of Roſes, (trobes, 
Andathouſandfragrant poſes, ' -- 

To fhallow riueres. Now ſo kad ydge me,my hart 
Swelles moreand more.Mee thinkes can cry 
Verie well. There dwelta man in Babylon, 

To ſhallow riuers and to falles, 

Melodious birdsſing Madrigalles. 

Sim. Sirhereis M. Page, and M. Shalow, 
Comming hither as faſtas they can, — (ſword, 
Sir Hu. Then itis verie rfeceſlary Iput yp my 
Pray giue me my cowne too, marke you. 

Epter Page,(hallow,and Slender. 

Pa. Godſaue you Sir Hugh. | 

Shal. God ſaue you M. parſon. (now, 

Sir Hu. God pleſſe youall from his mercies ſake 

Pa. What the word and the (word, doth that a+ 

oree well? / 

Sir Hs, There isreaſons and cauſes inallthings, 
Iwarrant you now. | 

Pa, Well Sir Hugh,weare cometo craue 
Your helpc and furtherance ina matter. 

Sir Hu, What is Ipray you? | 

Pa, Ifaith tis this fir H#2h, There is anauncient 
friend ofours,a man of veric good fort, ſoat oddes 

£ in with 


the merry Wines of windſor. 


with one patience,that 7am ſure you would hartiſy 
grieuctolec him. Now Sir Hagh, youareaſcholler 
well red, and yerie perſwaſtue, we would intreate 
youto ſee if yM could intreathim to patience. 


Sir Hs. Ipray you whoisits Letys know that. 
*Pa. Iamſhure you know him,tis Door Caywe. 
Sir Hu. Thad as lecue youſhould tel me ofa meſle 

He is an arantlowſie beggerly knaue: (of poredge, 
And heis acoward beſide. | 
Pa. Whylle late my lifetis the man 
That he ſhould fight withall, 
Enter Dodtor and the Hof, they 


; offer to fight. 
$Shal. Keepthemaſunder, takeaway their weas- 
Ho#t. Diſarme,letthem queſtion. (pons. 


'  $hal. Let themkeeptheir limbs hole, and hack 


our Engliſh. Xs 
Doc. Hark van vrd in your eare, Youbevndaga 
Anddelack, coward preeſt. | 
Sir Hu.Harke you, letvsnot be gang ſtockes 
to other mens humors. By Ieſhu 7 will knock your 
vrinalls about your knaues cockcomes, for miſſing 


your meetings and appointments. 


Doc. OTeſhu mine hoſtof de garter,7ohn Rogoby, 
Haue /not met himat deplace he make apoint, 


 HauelI not? 


Sir Hu. Sokad vdge me,this.isthe pointment 
Witnes by my Hoſt of the garrer. (place, 

Hoſt. Peacel ſay gawle and gawlia, French and 
Soule curcr,and bodiecurer. (Wealch,, 

Doc. Thisis verie braue,excellent: . 


Ho#t. Peace 1ay,heare minc hoſt of the garter, 
; D 3 1: 


oc 
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 AmTwiſe? amT polliticke? am 7 Matchauil? - + 
Shall 1lote my door? No,hegiues methe moti6s. 
Andthe potions. Shall 1loſe my pargn,my fir Hu? 
No,he giues me the proucrbes,andMe nouerbes: 
Giue methy hand tereſtrall;” 
Sogiue methy hand celeſtiall : 
So Gow of art I haue deceiued you both, 
T haue directed you to wrong places, 
Your hearts are mightic,youskins arewhole, 
Bardolfe laietheir{wordsto pawne. Follow me lads 
Of peace,follow me. Ha,ra, la. Follow. ' Exit Hoſt. 
Shal. Afore Goda mad hoſt,comelet vs goe. 
Doc. Tbegar haue you mocka may thus ? 
I will be euen met you my Iack Hoft. 
Sir Hz. Giueme your hand Dodtor Cay, 
We beall friends : ES 
. Butfor mine hoſts fooliſh knauery,letmealone. 
' Doc. 1 datbe vell begar ! be friends. (Exit omnes 
Enter M. Foord. 
For., The time drawes on he ſhuld come tomy 
Well wife, you had beſt worke cloſely, (houſe, 
 Oramlike to goe beyond yourcunning: | 
' Tnow wil ſeck my gueſle thatcomes to dinner, 
And in good time fee where they allare come. 
Enter Shallow, Page,hoſt,Slender,Dodtor, 
- andſir Huzh. 
By my faith a knot well met : your welcome all. 
Pa..] tnanke you good M. Ford. 
For. Welcome good M.Paze, 
I would your daughter were here. 
Pa. Ithank you fir,ſhe is very well at home. 
Sler, Father Page I hope haue yourconſent. 
For Miſteris Anne ? + Pas | 


% 


>. » 


| the merry Wines of windſor. 
Pa. You hauc ſonneSlender, but my wife here, 
Is alrogether for maiſter Doctor, 
Doc. .Begar Ltanck her hartily: \ 
Ho#. But whatſay youtb yong Maiſter Fenton? 
He capers, he daunces,he writes veries,he {melles 
AllApriland May;he wil caryit,he wil carit, 
Tis in his betmes he wil carite. EE] 
Pa. My hoſt not with my coſent: the gentleman is 
Wilde, he knowes too much : Tt he take her, . 
Let him take herfimply.: for my goods goes 
With my liking,and my liking: goes not that way. 
| For. WellI pray gohome with metodinner : 
Beſides your cheare le ſhew you wonders: Ile | 
Shew/youa monſter. You ſhall go with me. 
| M.Page, and ſo ſhall your Hxgh, and you Maiſter 
 - Dodtor. | | (two: 
S H«Iftherebe oncin the company,]T ſhal make 
Doc. Anddere be ven to.,[I fall make detird: 
Sir Hz, In your teeth for ſhame, (fairer. 
Shat: wel,we!,God bc with you, weſhallhauethe 
Wooingat Maiſter Pages: 
Exit Shallow and Slender, 
Hoſt Tle to my honeſl knightfir 1041 Faſ/ftaffe, 
And.drir.ke Canary with him, Exit ho#f. 
Ford. I may chance to make him drinke in pipe - 
Firſt come gentlemen. . Exit omnes. (wine,, 
Enter Miſtreſſe Ford, with two of her men,and. 
a great buck basket,. 
{iſ. For. Sirrha, if your M.aske you whither 
You carry this.-basket,ſay tothe Launderers, 
I hope you know haw to beſtow it? 


Ser. 1 warrant you miſteris. |Exit ſernant. 
Miſ.Fixd 


F 


N 


Do” —_ 


A pleaſant Comeaie, of 
Mif. For, Goget youin. Wellfir John, 
 1beleceuel ſhall ſcrue you lucharrick, 

You ſhall haue little mind to come againe, 

IS Enter Sir Iohn. 

Fal. HaueI caughtmy heauenlicTewel ? 
Why now let me die. 1hauclived long inough, 
This is the happic houre 1 haue deſired to lee, 
Now ſhall Ifinin my wiſh, 

I would thy husband were dead. 
 Mif. For. Why how thenfir John? 
Fal. By the Lord, Ide make thee my Ladie. 
Mif. For. Alas ſir John, 1ſhould beavericfimple 
' Ladie, 
Fal. Goetoo,[ſce how thy cie dothemulate 
the Diamond. 2 
' Andhow thearched bent of thy brow 
Would become the ſhip tirc,thetire veller, 
Oranie Venetian attire,l ſeeit. (better, 
. Miſ. For, A plainekercherſir 16h», would fit me 
 Fal. By the Lordthouartatraitor toſaie fo : 
What made meloue thee? Letrhat perſwade thee 
Ther's ſomewhat extraordinariein thee: Goetoo 

Tlouethee : | 
Miſtris Ford,1 cannot cog,7 cannot prate,like one 
. Oftheſefellowes that ſmels like Bucklers-berie, 

In ſimple time, but 7louethee, 


And noneburthee. 2 
Miſ. For, Sir John, Tam afraid you louemiſteris 
Fat. Ithou mighteſtas well ſaie (Page, 


Tlouetowalke by the Countergare, 
Y'Vhich isas hatefullro me 


As the reake of a lime kill. 


the merry Wines of windſor, 
Enter Mitre P age, | 


_ Miſ.Pa, Miſtreſſe Ford, Mif. Ford,whereareyou? 
| Miſ.For. O Lord ſtepaſide good fir 10hn. 
Falſtaffe ſtands behind the aras. 
How now Miſteris Page whats the matter? 
Miſ. P4. Why your husband woman is coming, 
With halfe Windſor at his heeles, 
Tolooke fora gentleman that he ſes 
Is hid in his houſe : his wifes ſweet hart. 
' _ Miſ. For. Speaklouder. But hopetis nottrue 
Miſteris Page. . 
Miſ.Pa. Tistootrue woman. Therefore if you 
Haue any here,away with him,or your vndonefor 
cuer. 
 Mi{.For. Alas miſtreſſe Page,what ſhall 7do ? 
Here isa gentleman my friend, how ſhall I do ? 
 Miſ.Pa. Godebody woman,donot ſtand what 
ThalIdo,and what ſhall 7do.Betrer any ſhift,rather 
then you ſhamed. Looke heere, here's a buck-baſ- - 
na if hee bea man ofany reaſonable life, heele in 
ae. i: | 
Miſ. For, AlasT feare he is too big. 4 
Fal. Let meſee.let me ſce,Ilein,llein, 
Follow your friends counſell. | (Aſides 
Mi. Pa. Fie ir Tohn isthis your loue 2 Go too. - 
Fal. Tlouethee,and none but thee : 
Helpe me to conuey me hence, 
Ile neuer come here more. 


E 
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Szr 1ohn goes into the basket, they put cloathes oner him, 
the two men carries it away : Foord meetes it , and all 
the reſt, Page, Dodtor,Prieit Slender Shallow. 

Ford. Come pray along,you ſhall ſceall. 
How now who gocs heare ? whithcr goes this ? 
Whither goes it * {et it downe, 

Aſ.For. Now lctitgo,you had beſt medele with 
buck-waſhing. | 
Ford. wats Wien buck, pray come along, [ 

Maifſter Pagetake my keyes: helpe to ſearch. Good- 

Sir Hueh pray comealong,helpealittle,alittle, 

Ilefttew youall, ; | 

$7r Hu, By Ieſhutheſearc icaloſics & diſtemperes, 
| 1 0 Exit omnes, 

Aif.Pa, Heis ina pittitull taking. | 

Mif. 1 wonder what he thoughe 
Whe my husband bad them ſet downethe basker. 

Mif.Pa, Hang him diſhoneſt ſlauc,we cannor vic 

Hint bad inough. This is excellent for your 

Husbands icalouſtc.. ; 

AMz.,For. Alas poore ſoulc it grieues meatthe hart, 

But this will be a meanes to make him ceaſe 

His icalous fits, if Fa{ſtaffesloueinercaſe. 

Miſ.Pa. Nay we wilſend to:-Faſſtaffe once again, 

Tis great pittie we ſhould leaue him : 

Waatwines may be merry,and yct honeſt too, 

M1, For, Shall we be codemnd becauſe welaugh 2 

; Tisold,buttruc ; (till fowes cate all the draffe. 

Enter all. 

Mif.Pa, Here comes your husband,ftand aſide. 

Por..7 can find no body within,it may be he lied. 

My. Ps. Did you heare that * Miſe For: 


the merry Wines of Wmnd/or, 
 Mi{. For, I,I, peace, 
For, Wcll Illenotletitgo ſo,yetletric further, 
S.Hu.By leſhuifthere beany body #n the kitchin 
Or the cuberts,or the preſſe,orthe buttery, 
Tam anarrant Iew : Now God pleſle me: 
You ſcrue me well, do,you not ? | 
Pa. Fic M. Fozdyouare too blame : 
Aiſ. Pa.Itaith tis not well M. Fordto ſuſpect 
Her thus without cauſe. _ | 
Doc. Noby mytrotitbeno vell: 
For, WelI pray bear with me;M.Pagepards me, 
T1ſuffer for it, 7 ſuffer for it : | (now : 
Sir Hu: You ſufferfora bad coh{ciencelooke you 
Ford: Well 7pray no more,another time le tell 
ouall : | 
The mi timegodine with me,pardo me wite,” 
1 am orice. M. Paze pray goc in to dinner, 
Another time 1letcll you all. | | 
Pa: Wellet it beſo,and to morrowT inuiteyou all 
To my houſeto dinncr : and inthe morning weele 
A birding, 7 haue an excellent Haukeforthe buſh. 
Ford: Let itbeſo : Come M. Page, come wite - 
I pray you come inall,your welcome,pray come 
Sir Hu: By ſo kad vdgme,M. Fordes is - (1n, 
Notin his right wittes : 


: 


Exit omnes: 
Enter Sir Tohn Falſtaffe. 
Fal: Bardolfe brew mea ppttle ſack preſently : 
Bar: With Eggesfir? / 
Fal: Simply of it ſelfe, 1le none of theſepullets 
Tn my drinke : goe make haſte, | (ſperme 


Haue 7lined to be carried in a basket | 
” 18 2 - 4; and 


ES. en. Ln - 
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andthrowne into the Thames like a barow of But. 
chers offoll. Well, and I beſfcrueduch another 
tricke, Ile giue them leaue to take out my braines . 
and butterthem,and gine them to a dog foranew- 
yeares gift. Sblood,the rogues ſlided mein with as 
little remorſeasifthey had gone to drownea blind 
bitches puppies inthe litter : and they might know 
by my liſeI hauea kind ofalacritie in ſinking - and 
the bottom had bin as deep as hellI ſhould downe: 
Thad bene drowned, butthat the ſhore was ſheluie 
and ſomewhat ſhallowe : a death that I abhorre, 
Foryou know the water ſwellesa man : and whata * 
thing ſhould I haue bene whe Thad bene ſwelled 7 
By the Lorda mountaine of money, Now. isthe 
Sacke brewed; 

Bar, Iſir, there's a woman below would ſpeake 
with you. . | 
Fal. Bid her come vp. Letme putſome Sacke 


among this cold water,for my belly is as cold as if I: 
had ſwallowed ſnow-balles for pilles. 


Enter Miſtreſſe Quickly. 


Now whats the newes with youſ? 


Qxic. Icome from miſteris Ford forſooth:. 

Fal. Miſteris Ford, I haue had Ford inough, 
thaue bene throwne into the Ford, my belly is full 
Of Ford:: ſhe hath tickled mee. 

nic, O Lordfir,ſhe is the forrowfulleſt woman 


; thatherſeruants miſtooke, that cucrliued. Andfir, 


ſhe would deſire you of a!l loues you will meet her 
once againe, to morrowſir, betweene tenand ele. 


| nen,and fhe hopes to make amends for all. 


Fat, Ten.,andelcucn,faicſt thou 2 


Duic, I: 
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ic, I forſooth. 


Fat. Well,tell her Ile meet her; Let her but think 


| Of mansfrailtie : Let her iudge what mans, 
Andthentffinkcot me. Ando farwell.. 
-Quic Youle not faile [tr ? 
1 Exitmibireſſe Quickh.. 
Fl. 1will not faile. Commend meto her. 
I'wonder 1heare not of M. Brooke, I like his 
Mony well. By the maſle |ereheis; 
Enter Brooke. 
For, God ſaugyou ir. 
Fal, Welcome good M.Brooke, Youcome to 
know how matters goes. 01D 
Ford. Thats my comming indeed {ir{0hp. . 
Fal. M. Brboke I will notlicto youlir, 
I: was there atmy appointed time. 
For. And how ſped youlir? 
Fa/, Veri- iIfauouredly fir.. 


For. Why fir,did ſhe changeHerdetermination? 


Fil, No M. Brooke, but you ſhall heare. Afterwe 
had kiſſed and imbraced, and as it were euenamid 
the prologue of our incounter, who ſhould come, 
but the icalous knauc her husband, and arabble of 
his companionsat his heeles,thither prouoked and 
inſtigated by his diſtemper. And what to dothinke 
you? to ſearch for his wines louc. Euen ſo,plainly 
ſo. : 

For. While ye were there ? 

Fal. Whilſt 7 was there. 

For, Anddid he ſearch and could not find you? 

. Fal. Youſhall heare fir,as God would haueit,. 
Alitlc before. comes me one Pages wife, 


E-: 3 Giues - 


-—_ | 


Us 
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Giues her intelligence of her husbands 
Approach : and by herinuention,and Fords wiues 
Diſtration,conucyd mc intoabuck: basket, 


Ford. Abuck basket ! 
 Fal. Bythe Lorqabuck-basket,rammed mein 

| With fouleſhirts,ſtokins,greafie napkins, 

'  ThatM. Brooke, there was a compound of the moſt 
Villanous ſmcl, that cuer offended noſtrill. 
Nletcll you M. Brooke, by the Lord for your ſake 
I ſuffercd three egregious deaths : Firſt to be 
' Crammed like a good bilbo, inthe circomterence 
,Ofa pack, Hilt to point, heeleto head : and thento'. 
Beſtewed in my owneegreaſe like a Durch diſh : 

A man of my kidney; by the Lord it was marucllI 
Eſcaped ſuffication; and in the heat of all this, 
Tobethrowne into Thames Ikea horſhoo hot: 
Maiſter Brooke, thinke of that hiſſing heate, Maiſter 
Brooke, ev. 

Ford, Wcll ſir then my ſhute is void? 

Y oule vndertake itno more ? 

Fal. M. Brooke, He be throwne into Etna 
As Thaue bene in the Thames, 

Erel thus leaue her : 1haue receiucd 
Another appointment of meeting, 
Berwezntenandeleuen is the houre. 

Ford : Why fir, tis almoſt ten alreadie: 

Fa: Isit? why then will 7addreſſe my ſelfe 
Formy appointment : M. Brooke come to meſoone 
Atnight,and you ſhall know how 7 ſpeed, 

And the endſhall be,you ſhall enioy herloue: 
Youthall cuckold Foorg: Come to mee ſooneat 
+ at night, Exit Falitaffe, 


Ford 


- 


the merry wines of windſor. 
' For.” 15thisa dreame ? 7s it avifion? + + 
Maiſter Ford,maiſter Ford,awake,maiſter Ford, 
There isa hole madein your beſt coat M. Ford; 
\ 7. 4 Ls, * 
Andaman ſhall notonly endutrethis wrong, 
But ſhall ſtand vnder the taunt ofnames, 
Latcifer isa good name,Barbaſon good : good 
Diucls names : But cuckold, wittold, godeſo 
Thediucl himſelte hath not ſuch aname : 
And they may hang hats here, and napkins here 
Vpon my hornes : Well le home, 1terithim, 
And vnleſk the diucl himlelfe ſhould aidehim, 
Heſearch ynpoſſible places : le about ir; 
Leaſt I repent too late: 


6 Exit omnes. 
Enter M.Fentof, Page, and miſtreſſe © 
Quickly. © (refolue. 


' Fen: Tellme fivcet Nan; how doeſt thou yet 
Shall fooliſh S/ezder haue thee to his wife? 
Oroneas wile as he,the learned Doctor? _ 
Shall ſuch as they enioy thy maidenhare? | 3 
Thou knowft that 7 hauealwaics loued thee deare, 
And thou haſtofttimes ſwore the I1kero me | 

An: Good M. Fenton, you may aflure your ſelte 
My hart is ſetlcd vpon none but you,, 
Tis as my fatherand mother pleaſe: 
Get their conſent,you quickly ſhall haue mine: 

Fen: Thy father thinks Tlouethcefor his wealth, . 
TholI mult needs confelleat firſt that drew me, 

But fince thy vertues wiped that trath-away, 
1 lowte thce Nan, and fo deare is it ſet, + 
Thatwhilſt I liue, Increſhall thee forget. . 
” _» ' 


_ | Oric: Godes 3 


Apleaſant ( omedie , of 
Godes pitichere comes herfather, 
Enter M.Page hu wife, M.S hallow,and Slender, 
| | Pa. M, Fenton TIpray whatmake you here ? 
You know my anfwerefir,ſhces not for you: 
Knowing my vow,to ime to vſe me thus, 
Fen. But heareme ſpeake ir. 
Pa. Pray {irget you m=_ Come hither daughter, 
'Sonne Slender let me ſpeak with you, (they whiſper. 
.Quic. Speaketo Miſteris Page. 
Fen. Pray miſteris P«zelet me hauc your coſent. 
Miſ.Pa. Tfaith M. Fentstis as my husband pleale. 
For my parrlleneither hinder you,nor further 
» * Quic. How ſay youthis was my doings? (you. 
I bid you ſpeake to miſteris Page. 
| Fes, Herenurſe,theres a brace of angels todrink, 
'Worke what thou canſtfor me,farwell. (Exit Fen. 
Quic. By mytroth ſoI will, good hart. (SlZzder 
Pa, Come witfe,you an [will in, weeJe leaue M, 
And my daughter to talke together. M.Shallow, 
You may ſtay firif you pleaſe. 
Fabien Exit Pageandhuwife, 
Shatl. Mary Ithanke you for that : 
To hercauſin,to her. 
Sen, Tfaith 1know not what to ſay. 
An. Now M. Slender, whats your will? (An, 
Shen. Godelo theresa leſt indeed: why miſteris 
I never made wil yet: [thik God I am wiſe inough 
Shal. Fie cuſle fie,thou artnotright, (forthats 
. . Othou hadſtafather. 
Slen. T had afather miſteris Anne,good vncle 
Tell the Ieſt how my father ſtole the gooſe out of 


The henloft. All this is nought,harke you miſtreſle 
| Aunt, Shal. 


the merry Wines of windGo: 
hal. Hewill make you ioynter of three hun. 
dred pounda yeare,,. tif ſhall: _ you: a Gentle: 
woman. 
Stend, 1 be God thatTyill, comecut and long 
taile, as goodasany is in Gloterſire vnder thede- 


greeofas uire. 
An. O odhowmany roffefaultsarehid, 


And coucred inthree hundred pounda yeare? 
Well M. Slender , withina day or two Iletellyou 
MOre. 

Slend. Tchankeyou good miſteris Amne,ncle I 


ſhall haue her. - © -- 
Auic, M. Shallow, M. Pegevwrould pray you to 
come you,and you M: Sknaer, and you miſtris An, 
Slend.. Well Nurſe,if youle ſpeakefor me, 


Ne giite you morcthen Ile talke of, 0 
 VExit ommes but. Quickly. 


'Qwic, In deed I will Tle F peake whatT can for you, 
But ſpecially for M. Fenton i / 
Bur ſpecially of all for my Maiſter. 


And indeed T will do what k can forthemallthree, 
Exit. 


Enter Aiferi Fardaiid her two men. 

Aif. For. Do you/hear e>4 ? when your M. comes 
takevpthis ves as youdid befote;and ify you M. 
bid you ſet itdowne,obey hirht. . Etta 

Ser, I will forfoorh. "4 

i Enter Syr Iohn. 

= Mi For. Syr lohn welcome. 

Fal. What are you ſureof y ont hiked now? 

or For. He is gone ebirding fit 1ohn,anid Thope 


F Enter 
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7 Enter miſtreſſe Page, | | 
Gods body here is miſteris Page, , tres afhth 
Step behindthearras good fir ah: agent >, 
He ſteps behind thearras; 
Miſe Pa, Miſtetis Ford. , why woman your husband 
| is in his old vaineagaine, hees comming toſearch 
for your {weet heart,but I amglad he js not here. 
iti For. O.God miſteris Pagetheknight is here, 
'Whatſhall I doy 
Miſ.-Pa. Why then you'r vndone worry ynles 
-- wyou-make ſome meanes to.ſhjf,himaway. 
| Mif. For. Alas I know no meancs,valeſle 
_ weputhimin the basker agaiuee. 
i _ Fal. No Iles come no more in uy basket, 


T4 * 


C Fal. For Gods ſake deuiſe TT cru, 


| He Oe puton a gowne and a malſer 
| And ſoefcape. 


Mi For, Thats we! Bl wa Le a maid Aunt 

Gillian of Bratford, hath. 4 gowneabous:. $133k 
Mi{.Pa. And ſhes al together as fat as he. 
Mif.For, Tthat willſerue him of my word. 


Miſ.P.z. Come goewithmeſi r Tohn m_— 


+ (Grefie you. , 
E 1 1. Fel Come *s Godfake,any thing... 
_ £} _ Pavers Sir obs. 


| | 7 Enter 


the merry Wines of windſor = 


'F ter M.Ford,Paze,Prief Shallow, the two men 

carries the beet and F( od meets it. 

For. Comealong 7 pray, you ſhal LnkW the "4 | 
How now whithergoe you? Ha whithergo you? 
Setdownethebasket' you my y f 
You panderly rogueſetitdo b (this: 

.”* Miſ, For. What is thercaſon het you" vic me 
For, Come hitherſet downethe basker, - 

Miſteris Ford the modeſt woman, 

Miſteris Ford the vertnous woman, 

She that hathrhe jealousfooleto her busban; 

I miſtruſt you without cauſe do Inot? 
Miſ. Foy, 1 Gods my record do you. Andif 

you miſtruſt meinany ill fort, - 

Ford, Wellſedbrazen face, holditout, 

Youyouth ina basker,come out ere,” 

Pull outthe cloathes, fearch, < Kouhes? 
Hu, Teſhu pleſſe me, will yotpal vp your wiucs 
Pa. FieM. Fordyou are notre go; abroad if you 

beimthicſefits DIOVE ING, 2020 
' Sire. Byifo kad vdgt the,tis vere! neceſſarie 

He were plitinpethlem,” v5 
For, M.Page, as Janvan honeſt man M. Page Ie; 

There wasone conueyd 6utof my houſc here ye- 

age Merger. why eoayHe! notbeRtere 

now ? 120 VILWET SD 00143 Of 

Mi, For. Come miſtfisPaze,bring the vid ond 

For, Old woman; what old worn? ':7dowhe. 

Mi;For:Why my tnaidens'Nnc,0HG Sf Eruiford, 
A witch, hauelI not fodwgvnedher myhoule, 


Atsweare ſimple we, we know not what : 
F 2 S 
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Ts brought topaſſe vnderthec lor of fortane. 
Telling. Come downe you witch, comedowne. 
Enter Falſlaffe di{quiſed like an old woman, and mi. 
ſteris Page with him, Ford beates him, and hee 
| TYUHBNES AWAY. 
Away you witc ger you 20ne. (indeed, 

Sir Hu. By Icſhul verily thinke ſhe is a witch 

1 cipied vnderhcr mufler a great bcard. 
Fork. Pray come helpe meta ſearch, pray now, 
Pa. Come weele go forhis minds ſake. 
Exit omnes, 
Mi. For. By my troth he beat him moſt extreamly. 
Mi.Pa. Famgladof Jos ſhallwe ey wy 
further * | 
Mi.For. No faith,now if you will let vs tell our 
husbands of it. For mine Iam ſure hathalmoſ2t fret- 
ted himſeltfe to death; 
Mi. Pa. Content, come weele goe tell them all, 
Andgsthey agree,fo will we proceed. Exit both. 
Enter Hoſt and Bardolfe. 
Bar. Syr heere be three Geritlemen come from 
the Duke the Stanger fir,would haue your horſe, 
' Hvoſti; The Duke,what Duke?letmeſpeake with. 
_ the Gentlemen,do they (peakeEngliſh?- 
' Bay: Hecallthemto youſir.> . 

Hoſt. No Bardele,letthem alone, Tle ſauce them: 
They haue hat my.houſe aweeke atcommand, . 
Thaue turnedaway my other gueſſe, 

They ſhall haue my horſes Baydo/fe, '. 
TO muſt come off, Ile fawee them: - Zx#t Ummes. 
= of F = Wt rate: Ihr Slows \ 
F Bake () 20 | Lathe '® 
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Ford. Well wife, heere take my hand, vponitny 
| fouleIlouethee dearerthenT do my life, andioyT 
hnue ſotrueandconſtant wife , my.icaloufie ſhall 
neuer more offend thee. _ RO os Park: 


Mi. For, Sir 1am glad,&thatwhichThave done, 


Was nothing elſc but mirth and madeſtie. 


Pa. I miſteris Ford, Falftaffe hath all the griefe, - 


Andin this knauerie my wife was the chiete., 


Mi.Pa. No knauery husband,itwas honeſt mirth, 
Hu. Tndeedit was good paſtimes & merriments.. 
Miſ. For., But ſweete heart ſhall wee leaue olde 


.  Falftaffeſo? 
Miſ.Pa. O by no meanes,ſfend tohimagaine. 


Pa, I donot thinke heele come being fo much. 


deceiued. 


For. Letmealone, Ileto him onceagaine like 
Brooke , and know his mind whether heele come: 


Oornot. (come, 


Pa. There muſtbe ſome plotlaide; orheelenvt: 


Miſ.P4. Letvs alone for that. Heare my deuice. 
Oſthaueyou heard ſince Hornethe hunter dyed, . 
That women toaffrighttheirlitle children, . 

Ses that he walkes.in ſhape of a great ſtagge. 
Now for that Fa/#affe hath bene ſodeceiued, 
As that he dares not ventureto the houſe, 
Weele ſend him word to meet vs in the field, 


Diſguiſed like Horne,with huge horns on his head, 


The houreſhalbe iuſt betweene twelueandone, 
Andatthattimewe will mecthimboth : 
Then would I haue youpreſentthereathand, 


Wirth licle boyes diſguiſed and dreſſed like Fayrics, 2 


For to affright fat Fal#affe in the woods... 
S565 MM mf E 3: And: 
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And then to makea periodto theleſt, 
Tell Falfaffeall, I thinke this willdo beft. 
Pa. Tis excellent,and my daughter Anne, 
| Shalllikealitle Fayriebe diſguiſed. | 
 Miſ.Pa. Andin that Maske Ile make the Door 
ſeale my daughter An,& ere my husband knowes 
* it,to carrie her to Church,and marrieher. (boyes? 
. - Miſ. For. Butwho will buy theſilkes to tyrethe 
Pa, Thatwill7 do,and in a robeof white . 
Ilecloath my daughter,and aduertife Sender - 


To know herby that figne,and ſteale her thence, 


And vnknowne to my wite,ſhall marrie her. 

Hu. Sokadvdgeme the deuiſes is excellent, 
Twill alſo be there,and belike a 7ackanapes, 
Andpinch him moſt cruelly for his lecheries. 

Miſ.Pa. Why then weare reuenged ſufficiently, 
Firſthe was carried and throwne in the Thames, 
Next beaten well,7am ſure youle witnes that. 
Mz.For.Tielay my lifethis makes him nothingtat. 

Pa. Well lets abot this ſtratagem,Tlong 
To ſeedeceitdeceiued,and wrong haue wrong. 
For, Well ſend to Fafaffe,and if he comethither, 
Twillmake ys (mile and langhi'one moneth togi- 
ther. et noel 000 N43 Dx annes-.: 
Enter Hoff and Simple.  ($ﬆkin? 

Hoft.\What would thou haue boore, what thick- 
Speake, breath, diſcus, ſhort,quick; bricfe,ſnap.': 

Size. Sir, Lam fent fro my M. tafit 1ohwFalitaffe, 
| Ho#.Sir 10hx,thetes his Caſtle;his ſtanding bed, 

his trandleberl;his chamber is painted aboutwith 
the ſtory of the prodigall, freſh and new, goknock, 
' hecleſpeaklikean Antripophiginiancothee:” . 
$1924 el. 1 Knocke 


| themeny Witesof voter ig 


Knock? ſay.  £iL0 tern oMl 
Sim. Sir 1 ſhould ſj peak withan, old woman att 
went vp into his chamber, 


Hoft. Anold woman,theknight may be robbed, 
Ile callbully knight,bully fir 10þn.Speake fronichy 
Jyngs military:/itisthine hoſt ab hogel ancalls, 

Fal. Now mine Hoſt. 

Hot: Here is a Bohemiantarter bully.rarries the 
. comming downe of the fatwoman: Lether deſced 

bully,lether dcibend.my chambers arc honorable, 
pah privaſie,fie. 
Fal.Indecd mine hoſtthere was afatworman with 


But ſheis gone. .. | 5. 0; 
Enter Sir lohn.. - THTET'.') 3 

Sim. Pray (ir was itnotthe wiſe womar of Brains 
«; fora. © on nt +. 


Fal. Marry was it Muſſclſhell, whatywould you? 


Sim, Marry ſir my maifter Slender ſentmeto her, 


To know whether;one Nov thachath his chaine, ' 
Couſoned him of it,orno:.: 


Eat, Ttalked withthewoman ahouti it. a- 


; Sim. AndlIprayſirwhatſes ſhes 

Faſl. Marry ſhe ſes the very ſame man that-  *: 
Beguilegd maiſter Slender othis chaine, . IT 
Couſonedhimofits;;" Sil ['r- 

Sim, MayIbe boldetotell my -maiſter > Fa 

Fal. 1tike, who more bolde;-.' |. | 

Sim. 1thanke you fir, Tſhallmake my maiftera 
pladmanat haſeoydin 6,God bewithyouſtr. 


Ho#t..\Fhouartclark yr r Tohn,thou att arr darkly, 


Was there a wiſe womanyith thee? | - 
Fad. Marry was there minc TG _—_ 


& 4 


, e 


74 


- Al pleaſant Comedte, of 


Me more witthen I learnedthis 7. yeare, 
AndIpaidnothing forit, 
But was paid for my learning. 
Enter Bar doife, 
- Bai, O Lordi couſonage,plaine couſonage. 
Hott. Why man,where be my horſes? where be 
the Germanes?: . 
Bar, Ridaway with yourhorſes: 
AfterI came beyond Maidenhead, 
Theyflung meinaſlow of myre, & away they ran, 
Enter Dodtor, | 
Doc. Where be my Hoſt degartyre ? 
Hoſt, O herefirinperplexitie. 
Doc. Icannottellvad be dad, 
But begar I willtell you van ting, $4 
Dear bea Garmaine Duke come to de Cour, 
Has coſened all de hoſt of Branford, 
And Redding : begit I tell you for good will, 
Ha,ha,mine Hoſt, amTeuen metyou? Ex. 
Enter Sir Hugh, 
Sir Hu, Whereis mine Hoſt ofthe partyr? 
Now m Apps rhrwas delire youlooke younow, 
To bows a caze of your entertainments, 
Far there is thteeforts of coſen garmombles, 
1s coſcn all the Hoſt of Maidenhead & Readings, 
Nowyouare an honeſt man, and a ſcuruy beg- 
gerly lowſteknaue beſt de: HEE 
Andcan pointwrong places, - 


1 


Ttellyou for good will, grate why mineHoſt. Exe, 


" Hoſt. 1am coſened Hygh,and'coy Bardolfe, 
Sweet knight aſſiſtme,7am coſetied. - + Exit. 


Eb Would all the wortell were colſened for me. 
| For 


_ the merry wines Uh windſor; 
Fax Tamcouloned and beatentoo, | 
Well, 7neuer proſperedfincel forſwore 
My ſelfeat Prihers : and my winde 
Were butlong inoughto fay my prayers, 
Ide repent,now from whence come you? | 
Enter Myſtreſſe Qaickly, 
24jc. Fromthe two parties forſooth. 
'  Fal. Thediuelltakethe ONE partie, 
Andhis damthe other, 
And theylebeboth beſtowed. 
Thaue endured more for their ſakes, 
Then manisableto endure. Ped. Bo 
2%ic. O Lordfir,theyarethe Crowfullte creatures 
That ecuerliued : ſpecially miſtreſſe Ford, 
Her husband hath beaten herthat ſhe is ll 
Blacke and blew pooreſoule, + 
Fal, Whattelleſt me of blacke and blew, *hh 
I haue bene beaten all the colours inthe Rainbow, 
Andinmy eſcapeliketoa bene apprehended 
Forawitchof _ wrd,and ſerinthe ſtockes. | 
9cic. Well fir,ſheisaforrqwfull woman, - 
Athens you heare myerrant, 
Youle be perfwaded to the contrarie. ' - 
Fa/, Comegoc with me into my chamber, He 
 hearetnee. Exit 0mmes. 
Enter Hoſt and Fenton, | | 
Hoſt. Speake not tomeir,my mindis eagle, | 
Ihaue hadagreatlofle. 
Fer, Yerheare me,andasTama oentleman, 
Ile giue you a hundred pound toward yourloſle, 
Hoſt. Well = Ile heare ps atleaſt keep your 
coun{ 


Fes, The thus my hoſt;Tis not vnknown' to you, 
G "The 


A pleaſant Comedie, of | 
The feruentlouc tbearctoyoung Anne Page, _ 
And murally her loue againe to mee : | | 


 Butherfather ſtill againſt her choiſe, 


Doth fecke to marrie herto fooliſh Slender, 
Andinarobcof whitethis night diſguiſed, 
Wherein fat FalHaffe had amightie ſcare, - 
Muſt Slender take her and carrje herto Carler, 
Andtherevaknownetoany,marric her. 

Now her mother ſtill againſt that match, 
Andfirmefor DoQor Cqzws,ina robeofred 

herdeuice,the Door ruſt ſteale herthence, 


 Andſhehathgiuen conſenttogoe with him. - 


Hef, Now which means ſhe todeceiue,fatheror 
| mother? | | | 
Fey. Both my good Hoft;togo along with me. 
Now hereit reſts, that you would procure apricſt, 
And tarriereadieatthe appointmentplace, 
Togiue ourharts ynited matrimonie.(amongthe? 
_ He#t. Buthowwill:youcometo ftcalc her from 
Fes. That hath ſweet Narand Iagreedvpon, 


And byarobeotf white;the which ſhe weares, 


With ribonespendantflaring bout her head, 


" 1 ſhalbcſuretoknow her; and'conney her thence, 
* Andbringher wherethepricſtabides ourcoming,. 


Andby thy furtherance there be married; 

"Hoſt. Well, husband your deuice,lleto the Vicar, 
Bring youthe maide,youſhall not lacke a Prieſt. 
Fen, Soſhall ſeucrmorebe bound vnto thee: 

Beſides Ile alwaics be thy faithfull friend, 
| Exttommnes, 
Enter fir Iohn with a Bucks headtopon him. 
Fal. This is thethird time, well le venter,, 


| They ſay there is good luck in'old numbers, 
 douetransformediiimſclic intoa bull, * Andi 


the merry Wines of Wmdſar; 

And 1am here a Stag,and?thinke the fatteft 

In all Windſor forreſt: well Iſtand here ” 

For Horne the hunter, waiting my Does comming, 
| Enter miſtris Page,and miſtris Ford, 
Mif.Pa., Sir lohn,whereare you? 90 

Eal. Artthou come my doe? what and thoutoo? 


WelcomeLadies. FR ION If 
Mi.For. I1 ſir 10hn, _— will notfaile, , 
Therefore you deleruefarbetterthenourloues,. _ 


But it grieues meforyourlate croſles, | 

|  Fal. This makesamends forall. $3 ©52 2P 4207 

Comediuide me berweeneyou, eachahanch, - 

For my horns Ilebequeath the to your husbands, 

Dol elike Hornethe hunter,ha? © 
Xi/.Pa, God forgiue me,what noiſeis this? 


T here « a woiſe of hornes the two women ru away. 


Enter fir Hugh like a Satyre,and boyes dreſt like Fayries, 
mittreſſe Quickly , like the Queene of 'Fayries : they: 
ſing « ſong about him, and afterward ſpeake. * 


We, 
Qaic: YouFayries that do haunttheſe thady '- 
Looke round aboutthe wood ifyou can &} le. 
A mortall thatdeth hauntour ſacred ound: WP SBCLS A 
Iffuch a one you can cſpic,giue him his due,” - © 
Andl&uue nottillyou pinch himblackeand blew? 
Giue them their charge Packere they partaway.. © 
Sir Hu. Come hither Peane,go to & coumrie 
al: houſes, WER 1h bh get? 
And when you findea ſlutthatliesafleepe, 
Andall herdjſhes fouleand roome vnſwept, * 
_ Withyourlong nailespinchhertill ſhe crie, © © 
b 7 08: -N And 


©, 


—_ 


4 pleaſant Comedee, of. 


And fweare to'mend her ſlurtiſh huſwiferie. 
Fai. Iwarrantyoul willperforme yourwill. 
Hs. Whereis Pead? go you & ſeewhere Brokers 
And Foxe-cyed Seriants with their maſe, (fleep, 
Goeclaic the Proctors1n thefſtreet, - 
Ang pinchthe lowſie Seriants face: 
Sparc none of theſewhen they areabed, 
Butſuch whoſe noſe lookes plewand red. 
'Auic. Away begon,his mind fulfill, 
 Andlooke tha noneof youſtand ill, 
Somedothat thing,ſome do this, 
Alldoſomething,noneamis. 
'Hir Hu. T{mella man of middle rants) 
| Fak. Godbleſſeme from thatwealch Fairie, 
2xic. Looke euery oneabout this round, 
 Andifthatany. here befound, | 
For his preſumption inthis place, 
Spare neitherlegge,arme,head,nor face. 
Sir Hs, Seelhauc ſpied one by goodſuck, 
His. bodie man, his head a buck. 
| . Fal, Godiſendmegood fortune now.and Icare 
2c, Goſtrait,and doas Icommaund, (not. | 
Andtakea Taperinyourhand, 
Andfetitto his fingers endes, 
And ifyouſec ithim offends, 
Andrhatheftarteth at the flame, 
Thenis he mortall,knowhisname: 
Ifwithan F, irdoth begins. -- - | 
Whyzhen be ſhure he is full fins. 
Aboutitthen,and know thetruth,,- 
Of this ſame metamorphiſed youth... | 
Sir Hay Giuemethe Taps, Teal Oo 
Auditthat he uevematys. 


" Thiy: 


d- 


And 


Apdcompa : 
, Firſt pinch himwell,andatterſing.. _. 


'  \. Slander anther way he takes a 


the merry Wines of rindfor. 


T hey put the Tapers to his fingers, and he farts. * 
» Sir Hts right indeed, heisfulloflecheries. | 


and iniquitie. 


Quic. A littlediſtant from himſtand, | 


euery - take handinhand, 4 
ehimwithinarins,,:. | _ 


H as they pinch him,and ſing about him, & the Doc- 


tor comesone way & ſteates = eboyinred, And 

0Jingreene + And 
Fenton ſleales miſters Anne, being in white. And. 
« noyſe of hunting is madewithin : and all the Fai- 
ries runne away. Falſteffe pulles of hs bucks head, 
and riſes vp.- Andenters M. Page, M. Ford, and. 


 theirwines, M.Shallow,Sir Hugh. - 


By. Fal. H ornethe hunter quoth you: amTaghoſt? 
$blood the Fairies hath madeaghoſtofme :. 


What huntingatthis timeatnight ? 


ela 


y my lifethe mad Prince of Wales». 


Is ſtealing his fathers Deare, How now who haue 
-, we here,whatis all Yizaſor ſtirring? Are youthere?- 

| Shal. Godſaue youlir Jobs Falſtaffe.” \H 
Sir Hu, Godpleſle you fir Zhy,God pleſſe you. 

Pa. Why how now {ir lob», whata pairofhorns. 


in your hand; | 


pig 2 0 wont iy Fon pau 
| And M.Brooke and he ſhould bethemen: - (head; 
Why how.now tir 194»,whyare you thus amazed? 


| 7 ' Weln 


Your throwingin AANT 7 20a hs well, 


ow the Fairies manthatpinched you. lo; 


And: 


" that ad. 


I haue eormonel pinched and waſhed. 


Aplgjen Comedie Toy 


And whats to come fir 19hn,that can wetell. 


Mi.Pa. Sir lohntis thus,yourdiſhoneſt meanes 
To call ourcredits into queſtion, 


_ Didmakevs vndertaketo our beſt, 


Toturneyourleaud luſttoamerry i 0M 
Fal. Teſttis well, haueT liued totheſe yeares 
To be gulled now, now tobe ridden ? 
Why then theſe were not Farries ? 
Xiſ.Pa. Nofir 1ohnbut boyes. 
Fal. By the Lord I wastwice orthriſe in the 
INS = not,and yctthf groſneſſe (mind 


S fthefopperiee wade tos were. 
Wells fine wits of the nel hearethis, 
Thayleſo whip me withtheir keene Teſts, 


Thatthaylemecltme outlike taLow, | 


' Dropbydrop outofmygreaſc. Boyes ! 


Ser Hs. I truſt me boyes Sir Joh» : and 1 was 
Alſo a Fairie that did helpeto pinch you. 
Fal. I,tis wekI am your May-polc, 


You haue theftarto mee, 
Am1T ridden too with awealchgoate ? 


With a pcece of toaſted cheeſe? 


bir Hs. Butteris better then cheeſefir 10hy, 
You arcall butter, butter. 


For. There isa further matter yetfir 10/n, 


There's 20;pound you borrowed of M.Freoke Str 


Andit muſtbe paid to M. Ford Sir 1ohn, (10hn, 
Mi.For, Nay husband let that go to makeamitds, 
Forgiue that ſum,and fo weeleall be friends. * ' 


For. Well here is my handAall's for iucnatlaſt, : 
Fal.. Ithath coltthe welt, l 


_ Enie 


themerry Þrines of Windſor. 


Enter the Dottoy. . © 


' Xi. P4. Now M. Dodor,fonneThopeyouare;' 


Do#F. Sonne begar you bede villeyoman, - 
Begar I tinckto marry metres 44»,andbegar 
Tisa whorſon garſon amo eegh 

Miſ.Pa. How a boy? _ 
Dod. I begara boy. 


Pa. Nay benotangry wite, fetellheerrur ; 


It was my plot to deceiuctheeſo : 

And by this time your daughter's married 

To M. Slender, and ſee where he comes. - 
Enter Slender. | 

Now ſonne Slender, 

Where's your bride? 


Slex. Bride, by Godslyd Ithinketheres nenera: 
marr in the worcll hath that croſle fortune that? 


haue: begod I could cry forvericanger.” 
Pa. Why whats the marter ſonne Slender? 
Skn.Sonne,nay by God 7am none of your ſon. 
Pa. No,why fo? (married, 
- Skn;Why ſo God ſaue me;tisaboy that Thaue 
Pa. Howa boy? why did you miſtakethe word? 
' Shen, Noncither, forZeameto herinredas you 
bad me,andcried mum, and hee criedbudget, fo: 
well as cuer youheard,and-Thaue married him, 


SirHu.leſhu M.S/ender,cannotyou ſee but marnie- - 


Pa. O 1am vextathart,whatſhal Ido? - (boyes® 
© 4. ," Enter Fenton and Anne, 
Miſ.Pa; Here comes the man that hath deceiyed; 
How now daughter, where haue you bin? (vs na 
An. At C urch forſooth; 
Pa. At Church,what Non 3208 han there? 


Fes; 


A pleaſaunt (omedee, of 
Fen. Married to-me,nay firneuer ſtorme, 
Tisdoneſirngw.,and cannot bevndone; 
Ford: Ifaith M. Page neuer chate your ſelfe, 
She hath made her choiſe wheras her hart was fixt, 


"Thentisin vaine for youto ftorme or fret, 


Go too you mighthaue ſtai'd for my goo 


Fal. Jam glad yetthat yourarrow hath glanced 
Mi,For, Come miſtris Page,Ilebebold with you, 


Tis pitie to partloue thatis ſo true. 


Miſ. Pa. AlthothatT haue miſſed in my intent, 
Yet Tamglad my liusbands match was croffed, 
Here M. Fenton,takeher,and God giue thee ioy. | - 

_ Sir Hu: Come M. Pape, you muſt needs agree. 
Fo. I yfaith fir come, you ſee your wife is wel plea. 
Pa. cannot tel,and yet my hart's well caſed, (ſed: 

Aridyet itdoth me good the Doctormiſſed. 

Come hither Fextox,and'comehither daughter, 
T will, 

Butſince your choiſeis made of one you loue, 


- - Heretake her Fenton,& both happie proue. (dings. | 


Sir Hu. Twilalſo dance & eat plums at your wed- 
_ Ford, Allparties pleaſed,now letvs into feaſt, 
And laugh atS##der,and the DoRars icaſlt, . 


He hath gotthe maiden,cachof you a boy 


To waite ypon you,fo God giue youioy, 
Andfir ee Faye nowfhal avi hier word, 
For Brookethis night ſhall lye with miſtris Ford. 


by 


. *1Exit OMBeS. 
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